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Meat her- Timeſerver. one changing 
Cock. A his Opinion according as his 
Intereſt or Occaſion Re- 
quires. 5 
Oliver, An old Man Father to Livia, and 
an inveterate Enemy to all of a Contrary 
Opinion; one ſo over Solicious for the Pub- 
tick, that he wholly neglects his own Af- 
fairs. ES 
Mac- o- Bryan, An Iriſh-man. 


Aſſalle, A young Gentleman ia Love with 
Livia, a friend to the Church Party. ER 
Batram, A Taylor and Captain of the 


| Militia, a proteſt Enemy to the Church 
Party. oy | 


Laſt, A Cobler his Sergent, a great 
bragger but a Coward of the fame Stamp. 


' Ramvle, A Wild Spark. 


PV kiſper, 


W 
mmer, A buſy Body concerning himſelf | 
With peoples Affairs | 
N Oliver, 
in Love with Afab/e, but inclining to her Fa- 
li, Servant to Oliver, a attendant to 
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SC E NMR II 
Enter Weater-Cock and Mack-o: : q 
Bryan. © 508 


| 2 do RI 

Y my Soul, dear Joy, it be 

very ſtrange indeed now, + 

that deſe Exgliſ People 

ſhould fall together by the 
_ Eats; and knock one anothers Brains out 
for Religion, 3 
Meather. Tis not ſtrange 4 al, Sir, Re- ' 2 ol 
ligion i is the greateſt Rug-bear to fright, or | 1 
engage rhe People ; nothing can perform 
; Hroater Actions than that bear word Reli. * 
* LY . B „ 7 85 e ow * 


Mack. 


1 


1 40 


gion; tis only ſtrange that Men ſhou'd be 


o blind to engage in things they don't un- 
derſtand, only becauſe they ſee others 


do ſo. 


Mack. Pray, my dear Joy, what do you 


take this Religion to be? 


Weather. A Bug- bear, Sir, to ſcare the 
World, and keep the People in we. 

- Mack. Which Religion do you like beſt ? 

Weather. What makes you ask n Que- 


ſtion? 


Mack. Becauſe, my dear Joy, Pre a mind 


to be ſatisfied. - 


Weather. Then, Sir, know, I like- that 
© beſt, which ſuits belt with my Intereſt, and 
Ay farther than that I care for none. 

Mat. By my Soul, dear Joy, I tra- 
vtlleck up to this Town with a Company 
- of all Religions; the preciſe Quaker, a fat 
Prieſt, an old Fryar, and a Scorch From” 
_ ferian, 1 

. Weather. A goodly. Company indeed; 
pray, how did you like their Converla- 
ton? 


"Mack, By St. Patrick, they were top full 


' of Contradickſhon. Firſt, the Quaker. 
Meat her. Ay, the preciſe Quaker, pray, 
 Whar of him? 


Mack.” Ay, my dear Joy, he did ny | 
lague us with the Spirit, chat 1 durſt not 
T on N the 3 by St. Faris for 


5 


1 = 
k 4 _©* a _ 
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63) | 
fear I ſhould ſee the Devil. Then the far 
Prieft: - | 
Weather. Ay, ay, the fat Prieſt , pray,. 
What of him? "YN 
Magk. Why, by my Soul, dear Joy, be 4 
was fo full of the Scripture, and did ſo box 
the Goſpel up and down in the Coach, that 
the Sweat ran down from him like a roaſts. 
. ed Pig. And the old Fryar: = 
\ Weather. What of him? 
Mack. Why, by St. Patrick, he eſpous d 
his Cauſe wich ſo much Zeal, that becauſe 
we only contradicſhes him in his Opinion, 
my dear Joy, he putſh us all into Purga- 
tory; and had ſo little Chriſtian Sharity, IR 
that by my Shoul, he wou'd not Abfolve * © 
us till the good natur'd Scotch man Mreſted 
the Keys out of his Hand, © epen'd the 
Door, and let us into a more agreeable | 
Place to repoſe in. L 
Weather. Very well} Sir, then L. Had, 3 
that if the Sborcb- an s. Compaſſion hal 
not exceeded the Fryat”s Charity, you had 5A 
all been in a woful Condition.” - + 6 OY 
Mack. Ah, my dear Joy, ſo we had [= «0 
but I hear ſome body eee retire N 
for fear of the worſt, ' Exeunt ambagl? "NW 
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(43. 
SCENE IL 
Enter Affable and Emelia. 


64 * 


Conſtancy; 


Helle. A SSURE her of my firmeſt 


Emelia. This I will do and more, you 
need not urge 


Me unto a Compliance to your Will; 
For ſince I do believe your Words unfeign 'd 
8 And that from a ſound Heart they do Pro- 


ceed. 


At your Requeſt this will J undertake, 
And hope ere long you'll find the wiſh'd 


ſucceſs. 

A, Eternal Bleſſings fall upon thy Head, 
And Heav'n reward Thee as thou doſt de- 
| ſerve. 


Thou faithful Friend to a true N 


Love, 
So ſtudy how to recoripence thy Care. 


_ Emelia. Believe me, Sir, tis not the 


hopes of Gain 


Iaduces me to ſtand your Friend in this. 


For if the Thoughts of that had Fower to 


"hy Will; You might with Reaſon then 


believe bi Me | 


| And if ſhe ſeems but 7 to make a doubt, 
Tell her *tis needleſs, and how oft I call'd 
juſt Heaven to witneſs my Intentions real. 


1 
Me Mercenary, and Eſteem me ſo. | 
But (cauſe I've Reaſon to believe you are 
Sincete, and that your Virtue won't admit 
Tou 40 an Act unworthy of your Name. 
Tl uſe my heſt Endeavours to perſwade, . d 
But could I from your Actions e re perceive 
hat your Intentions were but to deceive. 
Not Crowns ſhou'd ever gain me to your 
f i 3M AR. 
For tho' in this poor homelyGarb m dreſt, 
And am by Fate to Servitude confin c. 
I'll dare the nobleſt Vertuouſt ſhe that lives, 
To give Examples of a nobler Mind, 
Affalle. Nor ſhall che World in all my _ 
Acchions fee, enn Id 
Ought that may to ſuſpicious Thoughts give 
Birth. | | de HI 
For if my Actions only be my Judge, 
I'll ſtand the moſt cenſorious Teſt that is. 
But ſee who comes to interrupt our Tall, 
"Tis neceſſary we avoid his Sight, „ 
Elſe ns ſuſpicious Words may chance to. 
al, IF 3410834 I'S 
And raiſe his Jealouſie to ſuch a pitch, 
As may be fatal to her quiet, and mine. 
Therefore I've only time to tell you, that 
I hope you won't forget what I have ſaid. - 
_ Emelia, Indeed I Wonnt. 


2 Lot of\ 


— 11 l ” 2 ? 2 N 
a : | 
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Enter Whiſper. 1 6 © 


mite. Sir ; 1 Joy to meet you here, 
there's nought can be more wellcome to 


| 

| me than your Company; methinks that 
| time is tedious which Is Apent 1 in Abſence 
| from you. 
3 

| 


. Afﬀable, My Company, Sir, you place 4 
greater Value on't than it can Merit. lam 
perſwaded that my Converſation is not ſo 
agreeable as you endeavour to h 
me tis. 
Whiſper. Tis your Modeſty keeps you 
from having a juſt Value for your ſelf, 
Your Converſation can't chuſe but be a- 
grreeable, and your Virtues raiſe you be- 
Pond an Eftimate; *twill b&/a loſs to the 
> World when you deny your ſelf the Liber- 
ty of Converſation, which I am inform'd 
you are about to do. 
Afﬀable. Which way, Sir? 1 
Whiſper. By a way too common, which 
will withdraw you from the World, and 
confihe you only to one, 
2 Aﬀable, What mean you, Sir? 
Whiſper, Tis eaſily gueſs' d, you're not 
2g tranger to my Meaning, nor need you 
ſtrive to keep it private any lon 5 yet, if 
you wou'd, I am your Friend, and you 


may Nen tell Four "Mind to me, perhaps, 
1 I may 
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(7) 
I may aſſiſt you int, and, if I can, you 
mall not want my beſt Endeavours. 
Affable, You muſt excuſe me, Sir, for 
as yet I am ignorant of your Meaning. 
Whiſper, Theſe Excuſes are in vain, Sir. 
Plead Ignorance no longer, but freely own 
F TATA 
Afable, Own my Love!! 
Whiſper, Ay, ay, own your Love: Lord 
| bleſs us! How ſtrange you make it! 
Affable, I don't underſtand you. 
Whiſper, Lou do, I'm ſure; I know. *tis 
Ei.. 58 
 Afable, Now muſt I accuſe whom moſt 
I love, to hide my Paſſion from his Jea- 
louſie. [ Afiae, ] Livia, Sir, what reaſon 
have you to ſuppoſe I ſhould affe her ? 
or, if I ſhou'd, ever to hope ſucceſs; fot 
tho' our Births may be equal at firſt, vet 
malicious Fate has put to much Diſparity. - 
between our Fortunes. Again, Jou know 
her Father's Mind, who won't. conſent ſhe 
ſhou'd match with One of a different Opi- 
nion; and he efteems me as a roſeled 
Enemy to his Party; nor will her Duty 
ſuffer her to match without his Conſent : 
Theſe Obſtacles alone were enough to con- 
vince you that ' tis not ſo. © Therefore you 
need not urge this any further, but if we 
can diſcourſe on a more agreeable Subject, 
Time will with pleaſure ſeem to ſtrerch his 
7 * > Wings 


= Ss . 
” eg. 


4 


ALA. £ ( f ) n in. TOs 15 
Wings the faſter, and I ſhall be glad 
to hear, you talk of ſome other Affairs: 


I know you have Intelligence which never 


fails you. 5 
Per, "Tis true, I have; nor is there 


* 


any thing can happen but I know it. 

Afﬀable, I hear you told O4 Folio, the 
Bookſeller, ſuch Stories of his Daughters, 
thathe has fince deny'd them a Liberty of 
Converſation. r 
_. Whiſper, Ay, the young Sluts, I found, 
kept company with two young Fellows, 
and tho' they manag'd their Intrigues 

with the utmoſt Privacy and Caution, yet 
T ſoon made ſuch a Diſcovery, that has oc- 
calion'd their being kept under their preſent 


8 | Sort; 
Aale, Have you heard nothing about | 
Mr. Shattle the Weaver? 
*- Whiſper, Yes, I hear he's a very looſe 
Man: 1 ſeems he was out t'other Night, 
at a certain Place in Moorfelds, and his jea- 
lous Wife being ſuſpicious of him, went 
to enquire for him, but he was deny'd; 
however, ſhe rais'd ſuch Storms, as had 
like to have prov'd fatal to em both. _ 
© Afﬀable. Surely, Sir, you have very good 
Intelligence. 3 tk 
Whiſper, Sir, I've Intelligence which 
”  Mmever fails me; I've Emiſſaries in eviry 
Dorner; not a Man can viſit his molt in- 
_— | timate 


* 
= 7 
* 1 5 * . 
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My ** 


that Men of Senſe contemn you, and thin 
you, only a ſenceleſs Incendary, that your 


n 


"8 . 7 
(9) 


timate Acquaintance, but I hear, of it; 


rior a Woman meet a; Friend in private, 
but I can tell it. I know all the Kerber | 
that happen, and dive into the gręate 
Secrets Of all. People. The | Men call me 
Aue, and the Women Tay I am a, Wi: 
Fe e YE aud 

Fable. And ſtand in fear of offending 

: . b > & ©! + 9 

you, leaſt you ſhou'd make their Friends 


bor Relations ſuſpicious of their Actions. 


Whiſper. Ay, Sir, and. not only fo, but 


\ . e \ Tie x 9 1)F (Td * 
which is more ſarprizing, I can no ſooner 


enter into a Room, but the Women » 
.  Aﬀable. The Women | 11 you as their 
12 k! — n eee 
greateſt Plague, the Men hun you as an 
Infection. Servants redicule you, and the 
Seren hoot you, as you pals along the 
Street, and call you :Cratkentliorp's Ba- 
ſtard, Tatler, Buly.body, and in Hort, 
Ih; Wh e nnr enen 5 
i; Whiper, Whatg ona 
able. Nay , heat me , Sir, they ſay _ 


18345 'SS + TE PRES 77 — * os | . 44" ; 
you're a mear Promothews, one that changes 


Jour Form, and Colour oftner than the 
Chamelion docs ; and like the ingrateful vi- 
155 Stings the Parent that firſt gave you ; 


ife . Tour Actions are ſo delpicable, 


gnorance'and Inſolence, fpurs you on to 
Nen _. nth. 


(8) 


ſuch 'bafe Practices, and fo conſeqt quently 
Ws you 5615 their Anger. a ROM 
Sir, —— 5 a kh +48 


- 


le. Naß, are Sie they i your 
15 carp ing Fila; Pupils; that you 
995 to 700 4505 Men in Diſcourſe, and 
11 00 all the _— of — to your 


. hi 72 er. How 7 

222 That the 1 Beckiinathons 05 
male to the Boys at the Coffee-houſe 
Offesfive to all che Company; that ger 
had rather hear the Grumbling of a Baſe. 
Viol, or the unttinable Sound of Marrow 
2 and Clevers, than the unwilhe for 
Harmony of your Voice. ö 
* Whiſper. Indeed.” : 


you are, of an tous Spirit, and lool 
upon no Perſon but with an Air of Often- 
tation; that your outward ' Contempt of 
Women, proceeds not from auy natural 
Diſaffection to the Sex in General, but 
7 from ati ambitious Deſire you have to be 
1 57 0 and rematkr for Singularity, tho” 
5 


ey (with more Reafon) believe that your 
| bc p proceeds from à Certainty of their 


= Werben e co your baſe Practice, than any 
_ n you have conceiv'd againſt their 


Whiſper 


. Aﬀable.. Nay, hear me out, Str, RO fa 47 


(wu) 

- Whiſpers: Enough, S irt. 

all. No . Sir, You: ſhall have more | .Y 

ſil, they ſay you're a poor mean ſpirited 
Perſon, one void of Senſe and Manners, 
that your Education is no ways agreeable 
to your Converſation; for the firſt, your 


ro Indulgent Parents ſpar'd no Coſt, but 
your Inclinations have corrupted their 


geod Precepts, Which renders your Con- 
verſation contemptible, and makes it ut- 
terly impoſſible for you, to have à right 
Taſte of the true Felicity enjoy d by thoſe 


„ 
_ $6, 46 = 
og "ke * 
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you look upon with Contempt, · but you 


now the Proverb. What's as good for 4 


Som 45 4 Pan-cake? 


Whiſper. Have you done, Sir? © 

Fable. Not à Quarter, Sir, -ſhou'd = | 
tell you how you are revil'd by thoſe, _ 
whom you take ta be your moſt intimate 
Acquaintance. You wou'd be fo confound: 
ed with Shame, that you wou'd immedi- 
ately hang your ſelf. F 

Wiiſpar. Good Sir, I thought 2 Y 
| Afable.. That yau-are never better than 4 
when you are ſetting other Folks together 


by tbe. Bars. 097 911 55 =_ 
e hiſper, Hold there, Sir. . 


_ fable, I will, Sir, and to your Chat-. 
Ren. preſently they ſay, Sir, you live u- 

on Scandal, as Toads do on Poyſon, and * 
like the Salamander, are never better then 
He C 7 when 
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are 0 cyttiog / dare. not ask that. [4faae, 


Is 
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46). 


when in the midſt of Flames, which you 
ſtrive to kindle where · ever you come, by 

» Whi er. Good Sir. — ; | 
- Affable. "Tis but very indifferent, PO a 
Man-of your Figure to lie under fuch A- 


| ſperlions. 3 5 


Whiſper. The World vou know, was never 


ſo bad to aſperſe any Perſon ſo much as it 


does you without ſome cauſe; and as your 
Actions have made you notoriouſly redicu- 
lous, my mutt. pardon me, if I ſuſpend 
my belief of your Innocence, till you give 
me good Reaſon to believe you'r er 
of a hetter Character. 


Whiſper. Are you my Friend, and ac- 


| cuſe me thus? + 


Affable. If I were your Ewceby, I wou o 
never take Pains to tell you of your Faults 
but rather wiſn you would perſiſt in them; 


that your Actions er! make vou til 


more rediculous. 

Whiſper. Impoſſible , I can bear it no 
longer, you muſt Excuſe me, Sir, my Ab- 
ſence may be a greater Pleaſure to you than 


my Company. =» vo 


*Perhaps I have d pointed him ia ſome 
Aſſignation or Intriegue, but his Speeches 
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N 3111 8 CE N. B IJ, „Hei nin 
1 eres * 
? Anker Affable and Livia 
Li Aﬀedle; * Hus like two Tung, Fa : 
4 I blems of true Love. 
4 Now we Ty met, for ever may we be 


Secure from jealous Friends and ns 
Eyes. 8 
Thoſe too officious' Foes; and 1 
| Heav'n, 7. IST. 
Z Tn tender Pity to our Virgin Loves, 

Pour down upon us Peace and true Con 


teat... Lats 
May no Domeſtick Cares, nor be 
Frowns, 


Diſturb our Reſt, or Mieertopt our Joy. 

May Fate new Obſtacles never create, 
That may diſturb our * or harm our 
| Loves, 

Black-mourh'd Pera 2 nor foul 0 

25 „lomap, Hin 

Shall ne'er moleſt us, add ſhall Envy Ge, 


To Whiſper 'ought that jealous Thoughts 
wap raile. | 


For fince*tis thou art only dear to me 
Peater than Lite, or what I more Efteem. . 


. _ Sooner 2 


7 


* 


644) 
Sooner thall Heav'ns bright Charotear re- 
tra 
. His wonted Speed, and in tis Courſe turn 


back. 


Turn Night to Day, -and turn the Day to 


Night. 


Sooner may Albian Rocks diſſolve like 
Snow 


Before the Sup, than I prove falſe to y 
Liv. Alas, I know too well the Rallegelsof 
Mankind, and tho” I would believe you real 


In what you tay, yet give me leave to 
think 


9 Theſe, Compliments are only Words of 


Courſe, 

= ſuch as you, to any one may utter. 
Aale. Can you, dear Madam, think 
me then ſo baſe, 

"That I impoſe on you in what 1 ſay; 

Or do you but ſuſpect my Conſtancÿj; 

Or U me like the Moon, grow chang; 
able. 3 

You wrong me, Madam, if you think 
me ſo. 

Hea vin never ſaw a purer Love than mine. 

Rocks may diſſolve, and melt like Wax 
ih, Sun. 

And Rivers turn their Courle, and back: 
wards flow. 

Waters congeal, and into Cryſtal turn, 

TIF. e Fol move Stationary too: 2 


* 
«ff 4 
* 
+; 
3 

4 


With artful Rhetorick,, : 


Wc 
52 
have got to pleaſe; 


All things itt 415 ble ber we 
E're I be uilty of Inconſtancy. 
LI. hel flattering Arts you 

With tempting Words vou hide your ttue 

"Deſigns, © 


1 119 6 


Tongues, 
Poor Ne Innocence 2 would be. 
1 e WD 
How fain would I believe ou, if I durſt, 

Yet fearful, Yeaſt to fate T ſhall Repent. 
And findin Error, when I can 't prevent 


It's dire Effects, Prudence bids me lulpend 


My Thoughts until I've Reaſon to believe 


Your Words are real, and that Your AQi- 4g 


ons may. - 3x 
Merit refpect, till when... the tiche drkws 
near 4 a 
My Father will return immediately. 1 
Therefore in Prudence, I can do hoof 


Thar warne you of approaching Danger, 


and 


For want of time abtßtly take m Leave, 


Exit. 


© Aﬀable. Thus in our greateſt Joy, {till In- 


tervene © 


Some Accidents to Ciſappoint our Bliſs ; 
Yet *tis theſe Croſſes give a Pleaſiire to 


Our Love, and in the end make it com. 
pleat. | —_— 
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as uſt ſo the ſullen i ſometimes appear, 


And with their hateful Bodies ſhrouds 4 | 


Which, can no, ſooner. from. deking one 
eep, b 


But trait another Cloud does Intervene, 
Which doth prevent our po from 


ſeei 
1 e Which We wiſht, and makes i us 


cr 
? 


Morel "Eager to behold its "glorious Light, 


tub I V o: SH 
x 8 1 Taft Viobb r babe, Ke 297 


WA "ap. A Chron, A TTY A The 
_—  werel. 


ub, 
All Mob. High- rh y High- Church, 


Huzza, a Cheverell, en 

e Mob. Follow. de Gegtleiten, Tn be 
your Leader, TI! be Capt. Tom. 5 

fl . . 4:4 follow him; Naar 


28 en 


25 Enter Atte Mah. oo 


1160 Hei re Ae Man F 5 
jells 


: tion, 0 of. "the 1 TA v; Church" Saints; 


2149 N 


1 : : 5 of K 
8 = 
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ER VA IDE (Are HI Church, 
5; High- Church fie 1 gh 4 

e. No King, killers, no. Ring killers, 

0 Calves-head 85 | 


2 


. . : - 
| San of : 
( | ' ) 


\S Finells rank of Phanaticiſm, and carries a 


1 


What are you 


= Tian, indeed now, I 
| I been t. b- | 
I x Mob. What are you then; tell us what 
are you? „ 


3 Mob, A 
3 your Comm 


Puritanical Look in his Face: I know him 


by his Gait, he's juſt come from the Con- 
venticle, a'n't you now? Speak, Sirrah; 
High. Church or 'Low- 


PPP 
2 Mob. Ay, ay, ſpeak, Who are you for, 
Dr. Cheverell or Br. Burges? Tell us Man, 


High- Church or Low- Church? 
ack.. By my Soul, dear Joy, I'm for my 
dyn dear ſelf; I don't know High-Church 
nor Low-Church, nor Where they live, by 


St. Patrict, my dear Joy, I don't. 


2 Mob. Sirrah, you lie, you're a Presby- 2 


terian; ſay, an't you a Presbyterian; ſpeak 


quickly, or we will Knock you w]W]Mũ—ô. 
3 Mob. Ay, ay, he's a Presbyterian down 


with him, down with him. 


Mack. My dear Joy; I be a Captain. 


on? BE 
Mace. Why, my dear Joy, I did Peti- 


tion his Majeſty's Grace, the Duke of Or- 
= 202d, ſeveral Years hence! and his Groom 
told me, I might live in Ex 
the ficlt Commiſſion that fell theſe three 


. 4 


D 2 Years, 


- 
1 


Jlaet. My dear Joy, E am no Fresbyte· 
ent; by St. Patrick, 


ptain of what, pray, whete's $8 


ation for 


"th 
= 


3 (38) 


Years, which no body. elſe; wou'd acce pt 


» ; by St. Parrit,; now, this is true. 


1 Mob. Come, come, go along with us, 


80 well make yu a Captain. You ſhall 
be our Captain, if you are High- Church 
or no? 

- Mack. By my Soul, my dear PR make 
me a Captain, aud Pl be any Church, by 
St. Patrick I Will. 

A Mob. Come along then High- Church, 
| hn ; Huzza, huzza, Sache verell, 
| Yr everell, Huzas, huzza. 415 8 


E 


41 9575 Serjeant Laſt and S Wt | 


1.4 Look. ye Gentlemen, ſtand all to. 


your Arms; who knows but the Enemy 
may be ſo bold, as to beat up our Quar- 
ers; but if they ſhould „ never ſtand in 
fear of em, face em like Lions; follow 


the Example of your Leaders, and you need 


not fear Succeſs: as ſoon as you perceive 


the Rebels, prepate for the Combat, pre- 


ſent your Peices thus, and when you hear 
0 * Word, Give TYP». ler, Þy dircctiy up- 


'em. 


1 Sold. What mult we Shoot 'em Ser- 


Ede FOR 
Laſt. Ay, ay, Shoot him; Kill em, Slay 
dem, Knock out their Brains with your 


e and teach, em N ever to 
; Jook Men in the Face 88205 9 Sold. 
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2 Sold. What muſt we Fight then, Ser- 5 
ae I 
Laſt. Ay, a0, Fight, we mult al Fight. 

2 Sold. But, pray Mr, Serjeant, what 
muſt we Fight for? 

Laſt. Fight for Honour Man, as I dh. 
If this Trade continue much longer, I don't 
queſtion ,. but by my great Courage + 
good Conduct, T ſhall acquire! a 1 5 in' 8 


1 Commiſſion at leaſt. 


3 Sold. But who muſt we Fight 48 lot? 
Lat. The Pope and the Devil; we muſt 
Rand upon our Guard, That- the Gates of 
Hell mayn't prevail azainſt 15. Thele High- 


Church ' Tory-rory © Jacobites are endea- 


vouring to introduce Wooden-ſhoes: and 
Slavery; to preach up Paſſive Obedience 
and Non-Reſiſtance, on purpoſe that WW 
may ſtand and ſee our Throats cut. Theres. 
fore for your Lives and Liberties, ſtand 
to your-Arms and beat the Rebels; follow; 
the Example of your Leader, and, you 


4 ret not doubt ſucceſs. 


2 Sold, Ay, Serſeant never t vn 


4 all ſtand by our Officers, I warrant von- 55 


Serj. Do, do, 's life, here they come, 
* E (Mob hollowing RA - 


1 ſtand to your Arms, 17 run and call the x 
3 N Ml. 1154. "ig + q 


f a f 1 * - i = ” 
* * - __ „ . 
4" . . 
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1 
=: the Doctor's Cuſhion, who think that the 
3 55 ; ng and boxing, ſhould at laſt under- 


1 * 5 


2 2 Sala Ay. Polly well follow | our 


en * (Exit Laſt. 
1 * that' $ the lafeſt way, Excumt Sol- 
9 = 
Enter Mob. . 4 


* 


T7 
55 


8 1 Mob. Rarely done, 8 faith, by to mor- 
row Night all the Meeting: -houſes will be 
even with the Ground if they follow their 

_ Buſineſs ; let me ſee, one Party has ull'd. i 
down Br. Burgess Meeting-houſe, „ and 

burnt it in Lizcoln's-Inn-Fields;faith it made 

a rare Bonefire, another has been i in Fettery- © 

Lane; a third Detachment in Holbourn; a 
h in Black- - Fryars ; the fifth in the 

City; and a ſixth, let me ſee where. 

2 Mob. Good faith, I was very ſorry for 


E 


poor Thing, which had ſuffer'd ſo much 


80 o hard aPyniſhment,as to be condemn'd. 

to the Flames. 

3 Mob. Qd's life, R obin, I had forgot the 1 d 
Brandy-Bottle ; let's ſee, this I found in 

one Corner hid under the Matt; PIl take a 


Dram, however, tis a hundred to one but 4 


it may Edify more than his Doctrine: I'm I 

reſolv'd Il caſte, poh, 'tis damnable Stuff, 
right Low- Church Liquor, taſte Robin, 
tis Geneva, ſure it can be nothing elſe; 


5 pon; it has made me n it has be- 
5 witrch'd 


x — 


1 
| 2 


e 
Witcb'd me, I'm all Fagaticifm and Rebel: 
4 lion already. 11 780100 N 164 5 510845 f | 
2 lob. Prithee, let's taſte, poh, poh ? 
dama'd Stuff, Low- Church Liquer--hold-- 
it ſmells of Rebellion; but we'll tread it 
under Foot. Lie there thou Seeds of R- 
bellion. iE 2 (Breaks the Bottle, | k 
1 Mob. Ay, ay, down with it, and wel! 


% 


down with the Meeting-houſes, Huzza, 
Sacheverell, High-Church,: Huzza, Higb- 
Church, High · Church. UTE (Exit Mob. 


Enter Oliver and Buckram. 

Oliver. Look ye Captain, | I've endea- 
vour'd to get the Names of as many of em 
as I can, and have been with the Officers 

to inform them of em. I have been all 
this Day ofter them : I am ſoſſolicitoſs r 
the ſafety of the Nation,thaeT wholly neg. 
lect my own Affairs, and think it ſuff. 
* cient, if my Pains will any way contribure 
to the Quiet of the Nation, and the Mor- 
tification of this High - Church factious 
Perieſt and ihis Party; and hope Captain, if 
= you meet with any of the” Rabble|,, you: - 
Will endeavour to ſuppreſs em as much as 
you can, and not favour any of m. 

Bacl. Upon my Word, Sir, I'll got fa. 
vour 'em, ſor beſides my Duty to my Su- 
3 periors, I have naturally a mortal Aver- 
1 e Ne Foe Rt ſion 


5 ONT ny vhs If theſe” Higk- Church 
. Principles. But, Pray. Sir, how does oor 
Daughter? 9995 1 „ 0 | 
Oliver. My Daiighter, Sir, is s very well = 
for ought Tknow: «©9500 71 10 _ 
Buck. For ou ht yo aw. ih, Sir, 
ate you, o regardleſs of the wellfare of your: 
S you fever enquire aſter your 
- Childrens: Héeaſthß? f 

Over. No, Capta ib but I alles Sou 
RR vubleſome Fimes habe almoſt di- 
ſtracted me. Indeed, I have not time to 

= think of any ting elſe, than how-to pre- 
vent our being over-run with Popery. 

Bact. But lure För Children ſhould be 
of more Value to you than publick Affairs. 

; 3 Sir, how does your Daughter? 

| Oliver. Why, „Sir, ſhe does Well, and 
'B 15 * mas well ; 128 LY do well wad her, as' 


J : 


chi 0 


= 


_ eee aa bi Party, WO. % 
Bil. But if you find her indlicable- to 
1 lend an Ear to hear any thing in ien | 
=» tion of him then f 
Oliver, Than will 1 but tis gecdleſs | 
to ſay what, I know ſhe hates the very 
_ 1 of any ching that looks like him; but, 
pray Captain, do you hear how'this nate 4 
Mob goes on. 
Biel. ay Sir, I hear they met the Guards | 
and threaraed. to fall upon em if they I. 
ERR. „ molelieg 
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23 5 % 
moleſted him, 1 they were ſoon. put to 
fliglit, and tho they rally d ſeveral times, / 
they were as often diſpetſt, and ſeveral of 
"the ring Leaders were apprehended, ' MP 
no doube, bur they will ſuffer ſeverely. 
Oliver, Ay, Ay, ſo much the better, 
but — hark, what noiſe is that, ſure it 1 
be them, it ſounds too ſoft for fuck 
3 Pll ſtay and ſee-what it means, © 
3 Mabel ſounds at 4 dt Pazuct 


2 L 


„.: 


alk Yo ck, Singin, 04 lob. 


Euter Whilſper. . 5 ay 0 * 


575 to * ee Jo to the Bride, 


and to ev'ry one beſide, —_— 
May eur any till prove | like this, 9 i Wo | 
| and 00 ue 'er want the higheſt 5 . 5 


— 1 - 
- 


” 14 ; 


 Whiſp. What mean you Friends---What 
are you —— come you, and whither 
80 vou? 3 

Miaſick. Sir we are luſitioners, wecame' 2 
from home, and are going to the Wedding. 

ile. What Wedding pray? Has youht 
. FaQious High-Church Pricft been joyning © 
a Couple together, without the conſent of b 
their Friends; I ſuppoſe it is ſomething * 
like it, or [ ſbou'd have. bad ſome notice 


| of it. 4 8 
N Moſk. A 


N 9 
W 
© Moſk. Of that we know nothing Sir, 
- -  Mmoxechanthis, that tis a Wedding, nor 
- * Hour buſinelsto enquire by who or where 

they were Married, if we have a Gratuity 
' to ng Healths with, well be ſa- 
o od 
ip. And wiſh'em Joy to be ſure, let 

em be what they wil 
Wh not dr, © 
- © Whip. Suppoſe it were the Pope Sir? 
”  _ . Moſick, That were very unkindly, 
Mid. Suppoſe it were Dr. Sacheverel, 
” _ . Muſick. Then we wou d play up briskly ? 
hi. Suppoſe it was Dr. Burgeſs, and 

' the Reverend Mr. Had. 

Meek. Then we wou'd Play Round 
headed Cuckolds, Come 4e, "HP 
WE. n. you, for a Company of 
High- Church, Tory - Jacobite Rogues, 
Raſeals; what Play for your Idol Doctor, 
Aud abuſe good Men with Playing round- 
dee Cuckolds, for ſhame———Dyc hear 
Mieighbours, what think you of theſe Fel · 
” __ lows? Is this ſufferable or no. 
Back. Sufferable, No, No, I'll, Tl, let me | 
” , ſee, Il have m all Preſt, the Queen wants 
Mu.len, and the Army wants Seldiers, and 
tte ſhall go for certain; what ſay you 
* 3 2 * Oliver? LES vr; t7 ; + ah. 
Ni. Ay, Ay, ſo they hall Come 
Rogues, we'll ſecure you, You ſhall Fay 
"i £ © Wy? i | | "Fre EE, or 
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; 6 55 ) . 
for your Doctor, ſhall you? We'll have 
bis Gown'off,, and ſend him after you, 

TORE Rogues, Tl ſee you both i in Spain. 


5 Shall wWe have 8 Pans 
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SCENE L. 
Baer Ramble. 


Ramb.\ 

VV em ſay What they will, 1 
; like PS beſt that carries moſt Miſehief * 
along with it: I have,--let'me ſee, co 


Streets, fer his Paper Lanthorn on Fire, 
and. went off by the Light of it; but that's 
nothing, I ſent old Mother Grope „the 


vx Midwike, from Ludgate-hyll to Pheadilh, 


iq aſſiſt a rich Lady that is in need of her 


help preſently. Lard, Lard, how: the old 


\ Lady will Scold when ſhe come there, 
and finds hier ſick Ladiſhip purging on a 


Straw. bed over half a Dozen young Kit- 


Uns: Next, let me ſee, nn nor an- -- 
E | A 


* 8 


5 ELL, faith, -of dibSporce;. let | 


Night B beat an old Man With a Basket | 
full of Oranges, threw em all about the 


Aſſiſtance; Courage Puſs, thou'lt have 
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- ſtudy; more miſchief to do to Morrow 
Niels, I muſt invent ſomething now, 
- theſe tricks are common now, and I take | 
as great pleaſure in Variety 'of Miſchief, 
Af as another gan in the moſt innocent Diver | 


way. 


of your fe / 


1 


Oyſter Woman in the Strand or Fleet. ſtreet, 
but I either ſent of a Fools Errant ; or beat 
down their Lanthorns if they refule to go. 
My Old Neighbour Frivolous, T have ſent 


toWhite-Chappel to enquire for I don't know 
who, that comes from I dont know where, 
and will come there, G---- knows when, 
and his Wife I have ſent on ſuch another 


Errant, to a pretended Relation, juſt come | 
out of the Country to the White- Hart in 
Soathwark--and--but what ſignifies it; were | 
I to reckon up all my Exploits, it wou'd | 
take up more time to felate em than it did 


to act em: T'll ene go home to Night, and 


Non, that's but Dull and ſoon Cloys, but 


miſchievous Pleaſures, nothing can be more 


diverting ſure, ſo I'll ene home and ſtudy 


againſt to Morrow, | (Going away, 
Soldi. Stand---who comes there? 
Raub. Stand? What on the Queens high 


Soldi. ves on the geens hi h Way. 
Ramb. For what? ? W T 


Soldi. What are you ? Give an account ot | 
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Ramb. I. hope you don't take me for 5 
Pap ift, that you call me to Confeſſion. _ 
; Sal. Papiſt Sir —! Ifay Sir,-call1 the Cote, 
poral there, 1 


Enter Corporal with bis Sword _ he 


* Corp. What*s the Matter her pray? who 
re you Sir, a Ramble. '4J 
Ramb. Who I Sir? | 

Corp. Ves you Sir what are you? whence 

come vou. x 

*  Ranb. What amT, whence come 1, pray 

# where dy'e think. | ths 

Corp. Sdeath Sir, affront me to my Face * 

1 fay once more, whit ate you? 

amb. Neither pl Horſe nor a Wheel: 

Barrow. e 
Corp. But an Aſs I perceive h this li fit, =" 
Raub. Excuſe me Sir, my Ears a? ig 1 oy 

ger than my Hair; tho'I ſee yours are 

3 crop't very ſnort. Wy 

Corp. Again Sirrah ? Pl! carry you be 

fore the Captain. 

* Ramb. Good Mr. Corporal, Excuſe me, 

'Þ am very merry you may perceive. 

Corp. Very Impertinent Sir. 

Ramb. Indeed Sir,------- 

Corp. Once more, what are you? 

Ramb. A Man I think Sir, 

1 A Man Sir? et 


jTvouv wu S R mo 0 of 0.Anu er % M,e tua. 


© = 


h | 
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Nam, J, 


_ ={( 28) 

= Ram. Yes, Sir, I have been efteem'd 
for fuch theſe ſeven Years, and I am other- © 

. ways; now 'ris more chin I know. . 1 
hope your bigs Words han'e made me 2, 


ll Mouſe. . - 

1 Corp. A Mouſe Sir, an Als, Sr, 255 
1 mean. 

—= Ramb. No, Sir, rather Fool. 


5 f rp. Ay, 4 Fool indeed. 3 
I Xi Ara it, Sir, tis plain. \ 
__ $2 Plain, how plain? 
. 5. If I were not a Foot, 1 ſhould 
not 1 here to be examin'd * ev Ty 
= Puppy thus. 15 43945 
Co. Puppy, _. 
Ruhl. Ay, Puppy, Sir, I TEM von 
don t take tme for a Roman, that you call 
me to Confeſfion; if you do, I a'n't ready, | 
for it yet; or; are you a Fryar, Father 
Peters, of St. Dun ſt ans Ghoſt, and come 0 
give me Abfolution. 
Ramb. If you are, I aſſure you, I don't 
care for your Acquaintance 
For he that took the Devil by the Nole, 
may well Ruffle a poor Lawyer. 
Ct. Alawyer, Sir? 4 
3 Ramb. No matter, Sir, ſtand out of my 5 
3 way, tis late, and I muſt 8⁰ home to my 
Lodging. þ 
Corp. Lodging, in a Dog! $ Kennel ? 
No, no, I'll provide a — 0 for you, 
come before the Captain. . 3 
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> fore me, if he Wants; any thingy: 1 ne oh 


( 29 „ 
Ramb. No Sir, let the Captain come be- 


a Gentleman as he. 
Corp. Nay, then at your Peril, 


Rand. Nay cha- = 
Enter c aptain Puckram and Soldiers. 


Corp. What s the matter here? Who 
raiſes this diſturbance here? 


Back. How durſt you affront the Guards- 
Sir? Pll commit you. 


 Ramb. To your Wife I hope Sirg: the 
Nights are long and Cold, and tis u cm- 
fortable lying ungle. a 7 

Back. How Sir? 


EReamb. Don't be angry Sir, Pll -6gnthe 
Place when you come home. er 
Back, Sir, I ſay Ill commit you, ada 


gerous to let fuch Men as you paſs, who 


knows what your deſign may be, for cer= _ 
tain there's a — and bu oy be as deep 


in e, A8 


n | 
Ramb. pon Plot Capthin ? Aya moſt horrid 
one, and I can tell who.1 in the con- 


a Plot. 
„Nad AY Sir, your Wife onder d. 
Bust. My Wife Sir, no Sir; ſhe'lI never 


| 22 prove a'l raytrels to her — 8 


4 


1 Bark, Mark that Gentlemen, be knows 


* — mea wo — <a iow 
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Gontleman, and I did not defign 
aid any thing, but Egad Sir, you're ſo 


Ll bene to Me. . there is an Aſſigaa- 


3) 


| Remb., True Sir, but to ber Husband 


| the may you know Sir, ſhe- was ſent for 


out in great haſt, to Mrs. Prattles crying 


out. | t 


Bat. And What then Sir, ist not com- 


mon for one Neighbour to vilit another at 


ſuch a time. 

Rab. Ay, Ay, but—— . 

Bic. But What Sir? i 

Ramb. Nothing Sir, only your wit 
Sir, is gone to — 

Back, To what Sir? 

Ram. No Sir, I than t tell ooh, 1 don t 
loye to make all the World r en 5 
with other Folks Affairs. 37 | 

Buck. Then Sir, retire (to the Guards. 
My Mind miſgives plaugely, (afiae.) Now 


Sir we're in private if you pleaſe to tell 
me, and on my Word and Honour, Pll 
reward you, as your diſcovery deſerves: 


If your Doublet ſhou'd want a patch, or 
you ſhou'd loſe a Button Sir, TI repair the 
loſs without any Charge, for you muſt 


know Sir, Im a Taylor by Trade, Dome 


Sir, the Diſcover. | 
Ramb. Truly Sir, you're a very ien 
to have 


civil, that a Man wou'd do any thing for 
yqu---You muſt” know Sir, your Wife is 


"I 


* 


tion betwixt em, twas he that ſent for 

her under that pretence of. _ 

Bact. How, how, Sir, ſay you fo, faith, 

Sir, III ſpoil their Sport; 1 FI go this Mi- 

nute, I' kill him, cut off his Head, pull 

out his Eyes, and folit his Noſe. (Going. 

But, Sir, Where muft I find him? 

KRamb. At Mrs, Hepl-out's, Sir, I fu 

poſe you know the Place; ſhe fam'd 

the moſt accompliſhd Procureſs -Midwife 

T mean, in the World. 

_ Back, Your Servant, Sir. (Exit Buck. 
Ramb. Thus brawny Lenden cloath d in 

greaſy Buff, 

Over 7 Mob do ſwell, look big, and 

Te hu | 

Does but poor Where about cheir A "EN 
ters budge,  .  / 1 

Whom unkind Stars do. force all Night to 
truge. 

Strait bruſtling Mirmidon, crys, Who 

comes there? | 

Stand, or III Fire; or ſtir a Foot that dare. 

Raiſes the Guards, for fuch Alarms are 
common, 

w hundred Men to ſeize on one poor 
Woman. . 

How came you here? Cries Leader, on 

What Score: 


What are-you?-- I. 'm a Woman You're re 


a Whore, | n 


ES... 


And Fellow Buff-coacs, a ſuſpicious one; 


AS you lay, Captain, it be Pope Joan. 
8 ch Acts As theſe Mocanick 3 
So-ſhew the World how eskilkbd in War 

| they are, | 3 251 Fun nden 
Or rather what couragious Folks they are. 
But was t well know to each J 
7 


Sot, „ 7 
Jacky was 


What's done at home, how 
begot, 


| ” 4 CHER = +. | , of e, 11 \ 
He'd be more Jealous of his Wife, then 


th Plot. (Exit Ramble, 


1 Muſick. Faith, an ugly Diſappoint- 
ment); how fareſt Jacł f- - Theſe godly 
Lealgus, puritanick Cits, are ſo fear ful of 
tei Religion, that now-a-days, if we 
happen but to ſay Church, we ſhall have 
ſuch a Number of Conventiclers attack us 
on all ſides, that tis well if we eſcape with 
. 
2 Meſith, True, Tom, and. now, if we 
offer but. to play at a Wedding, we're in 
danger of having our Heads comb'd with 
a Faggot-ſtick. Nay, truth, I and O/4 
Mill went but into the City other Day, 
to give Mr. Sale. mare, the Haberdaſſer, a 
Tune or two, but old Cant the Banker, 
dame by and gave me ſuch a Rap * 


1 j * 
. - a 
= 
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| by Cane on the Fingers, juſt i in ths Cloſe 
of 7 a Tune, as put me quit out, diſorder'd 
my mulical Part, knockt dowa t i Bridge 

of my Violin, and ſaid it only n 
Ara the Peoples minds to Idolat ry and 

"4 Superſtition. - - 

| fuſick. What old Mr Carr; he's. 'the 
oſt incorrigible Sot | in the whole Pariſh 
mo lives in. 

2 Mabel. Right, and the moſt unacount- 
able Fellow alive, he prays all Sundays for 
the Sins of the Week. 

. 1 Mfick. Ay, and bellows ou his Eye- 
ning Veſpers ſo loud, his Neighbours that 
live under Protection of the infallible * 
com plain, that their Cuſtomers. cant 
"bet themſelves with a Glaſs afcere@er-. 
mon with Pleafure , | becauſe his Vice 
Will ſtill be predominant; and his Zeal 
drowns che Noiſe of the Bar, Bell, G. 
2 Maſi k. Oh! Tom, he 5 for the 
whole Neighbourhood ; ; and i pod Works 
are meritorious; he'll pins ; fave_ the 
Whole Pariſh, even againſt 2 Wills. 
1 Moſick. Ay, tis a precious nut- headed 


2 Raſcal, hell Sin with much ſo ſanctity, and . 
cover Degeit ſo artificially, Cheat you with 


A Text of Scripture; and look fo Shy 
that tis Amponple at firſt to diſcover . 


Hypoerih 7. 
f 


- * = 


p, 


8 "F 34 5 

2 Mel. op? Faith he's ten times 

Note pt eciſe tha a Quaker. 
1 Mic, And more Knaviſh than an old 

lawyer in the Long Vocation, and as pee- 
—— xs Mr. Splitcaaſe, when calfd up in a 


äͤ—ò²dͥmmæ.ü[ũV—w —b . — 2 — — ———— —— 


froſty Morning to give Advice toa | Fara 
Client; but hang Tack, why ſhould'we 
1 wait here? Let's go home and repair the 
Damage we have ſuſtain d; Pve loſt the 

Bridge of my Violin. 
d ad Thad ro String broke, 
; Beſides the Damage I have ſuftain di in the 
= 'Scuffle, 
taufe. Well, if ever I play a Whig | 
any other Tune than Rouna-headed Cack- 

3 * holds, FF be hang'd. 

I» \2 Mafick. Or the clean contrary W. 27, Jack, 
3 cas: e ter of thoſe. | 


E 1 Kiel. . either of thoſe to reyenge 
A. ; this Inury. nga 

1 3 ; : Euer Livia and Emelia. 

Iiivia. What ſtrange Emotions in my 


Breaſt I el. 
What pPalpitations ſhock my t etihled Heart. 
©, *Twixt two Extreams, how I confuſed lie; 
; Duty anf Love at once attack my Breaſt. 
"ps My Father, hem he hears vor I have 
e; — 
_ = What will he fy? Or, how can I niet; 
= Bee to be reconcil'd to him? Theſe thoughts 
= Command 
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: WE: 0 5 
Command n me to forbear,---and yet T fad 


Something inſinuate into my Mind. 


Shall I keep him in Tgnprance,--0r ſhall - 


Theſe Fears are needleſs,--and if they be ſo, 4 Y 


I not rather reſolve to acquaint him with it, 


And not. proceed unleſs * his Con: 


ſent; 
It muſt, it ſhall be ſo.---- 


Emilie. Alas, Madam, conſider what 5 


you do, 
And ruin not your far with theſe vain 


Hopes. 


Livia. I am diſtreſt and honeys not what 5 


to do. 
What' s th* Advice thou giv - 
| Emelia, Firſt, give me leave to 256 „en 
this, and then 


Pll give you what Advice I ang Do ic : I ; 


Believe he is Sincere? © e 


, His Actions de conbra, it that 4 


he is. 


0 you believe he does kern 9 


pour Love? 

Livla. I do. | | 

Emelia. And do you than believe he i is 
Sincere, 7 


That he eyes yourLove. And can you * 


Guilty of ſuch Ingratitude, as to 


Reject his proferr d Services to vou? 4 171 


Repay lis Oaths and Vows Wi Sl, 
Taunts, and ſee. * Wa " 


2 95 : wo * 


F 223 e, 


0 60 


= Livia I ** 0 not. 

. = ik » hat els is this you, do! : if yay 

1 re 

© To hazard all upon a bare Sulmlzr 

= You entertain that you ſhall ever DW 

Pour Father to Content it ſhould be [o. 

Ik you do really love him as you ſay, ,_ 

Baniſh theſe needleſs Fears, and let Him ſee 

= Some Proof of it.--- No Butter keep him ir in 

= Sulpence. © 5 

Bnut as you've promis'd, reſolve 

JI Tocxecune th; 4 Promiſe, A 

See he comes. 

WP Livia. Love froggles hard, and vay 

ſeems to yield. / 

. . He comes, a a Un, not Daf gaigs the | 
diele. | 
| be 2 | þ 

: * 5 - ad Enter Afable. 

* 2 Sine, come, why Dear, the time 

# £1 & - "r00 fowly moves, 

Tin Hymen Ales no us one, the Reeting 


Sands 

: Are ſtopt. 1 ear each Moment ſcems| an 

Hour. 5 

DPtielays are dangerous, come, tet us haſte _. 

to the Temple, Where the impatitnt 
Prieſtt 

n tedious Expectation for us waits: 


ere ſhall ke Swe a * to our Los, 
vs BY ö o 


— 4 | | 7 


 _— 


No intervening W ſhall 13 aa 
M oleſt us, nor ſhall we e're need to Er Ke, 80% 
Officious Friends, m icious Whiſperers; 
All their Attempts wil be in vain to part, 
Or trouble us ; --—come, come, my: deaf. 
Huis. Alas, * ſhall I do? 
(Een n lun, 


- Euter Whiſper and Buckram. 


Back. Why, look ye, . I FRE t know . 
how things are carried on altogether; here's , Fl 
Mr. Weather. Cock and my ] e . 


better acquaint vou. =} 6 
BY. | een * 4 
Enter Weather-Cock Za * 


4 er. Come Neighbours, 5 
your Advice may do us a Kind 
Matter. 

Mesther. What Matter ?* Pra & 
_ . Subje& are you upon;now? ? 

Back. Nothing of much Conſequence, 
Sir, we're only a 1895 ny of Loyal Citi- 
zens, going to form a en of Judicature, 
we've already try'd and found Guilty all 
theſe Perlons apprehended for pulling down | 
the Meeting-houſes , but we can't agree 
wFat Puniſhment they fhall mit. I > BE 
they deſerve to be burnt. 

8 No, me em be haas d, 5 

| x e Whig, | 
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05 ar put en to , Death; 


ſencr em all for oldies. © 
Bull. I perceive Friends, we eat agree 


+: What Puniſ ment they « deſer ve. 'Ler's make = 


the firſt Peſon. that comes by, Judge” in 
this Cale. 
8825 end, agreed. | 


Enter Muſick. 


*7 Fe 


Bit. 4 What apain 2. How came you here ? 
Piaf. theſe be our Judges; begon Rogues, 
well have no Tory-Judges. 

"A Here's no Buſineſs for you. 


1 . Sir, well ind Buſineſs for Our: 


_ ſelves preſently. - yy 
e, What Buſineſs, pay? 


f 5 5 50 1 EStay but till vonder Couple comes 


from Church, and they'll inform yau. 
- Oliver, What, a Wedding? 
Maſict. Yes, Sir” we think ſo. 
Olliver. Whole, 'pray e 3s 
Muffel. We cant tell, but there's one 
will inform you. | 
Burt. Should this Execution terminate in 


a Wedding now. 


Enter Clark. 
Weather. A Judge, a Judge. 
8 wh _ vis Sir e th 


Whiſper, 


* 2 " 


W » 


Whip tr. Sir, 5 Wen ve e „ and 
found gag the Priſoners for pulling down 


the Mecting-hguſes, but cant a agree — 5 


Puniſhment thy ſhall have; we've ag 
to ſubmit it to 5 firſt Perſon that & EP 
WW. are the firſt. + 


liver. And muſt ral Sentence. E \ Der 


Clark. Think not of paſſing w | 


Sir, unleſs it be on the MA Thee has mM 


you. 4 
Oliver. Robb'd nie. l 
Clark. Yes Sir. Ao 8 17 4 


Oliver. of what, pray? ? 


Clerk. Are yon really Tg gnorant, or 1 | 


you only pretend to be fo, if you are. 
Oliver. Indeed IL am; Whar can I be 
robb'd of? You lay Iam robb'd, Sir. 
Clark. Yes, I, 
the Thief. IR). 
Oliver. What is he, pray, Sir? ® 
_ Clark. A Gentleman, 1 ſuppoſe, no Kee 
er, 
Oliver. A Gentlman and no Stranger 3 
has he a Name, Sir? 3 ? 
Clark. Yes, Sir. . 
Oliver. What is it? ES 
Clark, . Aﬀable. GY 
Oliver. His Name, Sir, t 25k, 
Clark. Afﬀable, I lay, 
Oliver. Afible, what Aﬀeble, Rob me 
of what, Sir? | 
Clark. 


Was lie * No il 
you vouch it, Sir? 


4 Dee 1 do r T tüth. 25 wo 8 
I 92 75 15 all my | | 
. Have I been 10 folicitous 
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